GENEVA

missar] It is moral shock. You presented yourself to
me yesterday as a cultivated and humane gentleman,
interested in the Church of England. And now it
turns out that you are a Bolshie. What right had you
to practise such a cruel imposture on me? [He rises:
the Commissar helps him} No: I can rise without assist-
ance, thank you. [He attempts to do so^ but collapses into
the arms oj the Commissar^.

COMMISSAR.  Steady, comrade.

BISHOP {regaining his seat with the Commissar s
assistance'] Again I must thank you. But I shudder at
the touch of your bloodstained hands.

COMMISSAR. My hands are not bloodstained, com-
rade. I have not imposed on you. You have not quite
recovered yet, I think. I am your friend of last night.
Dont you recognize me?

BISHOP. A Bolshie! If I had known, sir, I should
have repudiated your advances with abhorrence.

HE [again posting himself at the stove] Russia is a
member of the League, my lord. This gentleman's
standing here is the same as that of the British Foreign
Secretary.

BISHOP [intensely] Never. Never,

SHE [airily] And what can we do for you, Mr
Posky? I'm sorry I cant offer you a chair. That one
isnt safe.

COMMISSAR. Pray dont mention it. My business
will take only a moment. As you know, the Soviet
Government has gone as far as possible in agreeing
not to countenance or subsidize any propaganda of
Communism which takes the form of a political conspi-
racy to overthrow the British National Government.